Outside of berlw-the second 

WORLD WAR./942—AS MANY 
MILLIONS OF AAEM ALL OVEZ 
THE \MORLP SYSTEMATICALLY 
BUTCHER BACH OTHER.. OWE" 
LONE F&URE SKIRTS. THE ED6E 
OF A MAZJ MAMUFACTVR/Mr 
PLANT.. m 




WJSJ&S TH£ BJQD, 
MESSEh&Stt OF MIN. 



SHORTLY. OFFICIALS PREFHffM FCAA/S 
TO DESTROY Wf/AT WOOLD $OQM 
DESTROY 7HSAA... 




QhJ INTO THE* Ni&HT SPEED THE TWO 
CRAFTS OF MERCY- MERCY BECAUSE DEA)OL 
ISHIN& GERMANY'S NEW Hl&H EXPlOSA/e 

WILL SAVE MQVSA\£S -YES THOuiAtiOf OF LIVES/ 

1 t ' f— — 




AtRBQY LOOKS UP..GR(7S HtS TEETH AND 
ICBEPS m COURSE -7H/S CALLS FOR PRECISE PLANNING, 



" 



SUDDZMLV AWBOY ICOm UPWARD. 




SECONDS LATER, THE VAST £%PLOSlv£ 
PLANT COMES tNTO VOEW-- THROUGH A 
HEAVY CURTAIN 01= ANTh AIRCRAFT WE 
PLUNSB THE TWO PLAb/ZS... 




JUMPIN' 
CATS/ a 

G450UNE 

TRLCK AMD 

BlSDieS 

EMPTY/ 





AtflBOV 

INTO THE 

S7RAN&EST 

AWEN7U8E 

■ OR MS 

CAREESZ-iN 

NB%T , 

MONTHS 

FIGHTERS** 



THQ$'£ INSIPE THE RUBBER PLANT ARff UNAWARE Ofi\ 
THB BRITISH RLAN&S — 





r 



PAYS LATER. AT AN &A.f=. AlRPtZOME IN 
EN&LANP— 



AND THESE REWAEPS ARE PRESENTEP 
PY HIS MAJESTY TO HIS 0OM3IN6 SQUAPRO 
FOR THE PESTfcUCTJON OF ENEMY j — •< 
PLANTS/ ^ ^*fc 

1 '<* 



^ r 




CAPTAIN BRITAIN 1$ AMON& THE 
SPECTATORS* — 



BRITAIN, SEEMS LIKE THEY'VE FORGOT- 
TEN THAT YOUR FIGHTER PLANES' KEPT 
THE J££RiES AWAY 
FROM* THE BOMBERS/ f IF I WERE 

JEALOUS, I'P TRY 
TO BECOME A BOMBER 
PILOT, BUT H ISN'T 
EXCITING ENOUGH/ 



VV\ > 



THB PLC/m/NQ RUff&B&MAN FAILS TO S£B 
THC FA&WKOfP-MfCGO I SON WHICH Sit PCS 
WB&JHE f&QNACff'S PLANS*. 

"WhA.'TH£ EHGL&Hlt OKAY RU30EK- U 
900/ I'LL &ET ^f MAN.' IT'S HZ ON 
HiS PROP TOO/J [ AGAINST RUBBER 








9VTITWT 
HARP TO 
9&L/BVB 

THAT THS 
IRON ACff- 

WILL AGAIN 

THff/U Y<HI 

in TH§*tm\ 

MV* Off 
AIR 

COMICS*.. 

MS 

ALmYS&tsA 

HIS 

N§AT 

A$V*NTVi& 

IS W/LP 

WITH 

ACT f ON 




Nm'S "WAY AH0AO OP NfS TtMM//- POM SKiNNY NMBQS NO PLAN* 
TO PLY "Mm PUBS WITH M& m/& HANDS.* 4N& tP HE SVBf* 07&P& 7D 
THiNKQp:rr* HB'LL BALL U -BUT SKINNY MMSMM TNtNKS MUCH.'* 




ATTENTION" YE ARE NEAR. 
b NEW YORK / CUEC/< YOUR 
• BOMB i-OAPS AN& 
REPORT. 

* r 1 




WmUJ?/f YA 3AW THff OTHSOS 
0O/AJZS YA GOHHA &0 
WHAT I SAY, Off..,.. 




YA.'YA/VS 7N 

VS CANNOT BBAT 

yOvceAzy 
AMBmCAHS WHO 



'9MA&T FSLLA9// NOW-LAHO THIS He&g A 
AtfZYPLANE - AN' NO SMAOT T&tCKS 



OH t'LL. REALLY DO A *JO& OH YOU TWO.'. 




GO U>N& 
SKINNY*'? 
KB£P FLYING 
A NO 
F&HT/N& 
POfH UNCLB 
SAM—T/L W 

A&AtN smm 
YouNexr 

MONTH- IN 

TNtS SWBU- 

Atm Pt&Nrees 

COMIC*,' 
W£ KNOW THAT 

voi/'i-L mm /n 

*OM6 CMAXY 

tt*Atm-Ai 

USUAL// 



7HE THREE ODD /NTRU&ERS ARE 
HUSHEO 7D THE QUTS/G>&. 



LOG*C, COCKY// 

THE -THREE 

FuHNy 
AtR- WALKERS 
ARE 
&ETTiM& 

THE SUM'S 
RUSH OUT 




WHEW' I.OOK— 
SGTT/M& UPTHEGG- 

B&IT&H Pi^\HE$J" 
L1K& THE OA/E& THAT 

VANISHED S/WHA T'S 

HOL&JH& THEM UP??. 1 ! 



AM& SUPPEHL-Y-- WAUCIN& OH AIR, WWW 
MARCHES A COLUMN Q.C MEN, LED By A NAZI.. 



GREAT GUH&'! THERE ARE^\ 
HUN&R&&S Of= HAZ/&/ i. 
THIS IS T&O FANTASTIC— 
NFAZ/S /M/AP/MS PARLIAMENT 
■AfJO WALkL/HG &OWH OUT 
Of= THE AftZ// 




COCMY'/THG S#V WOLF WANTS 
-f& icK/ouv if: VoWVS 
0OTA PBfyJCtL. 
*~ /, ~^^m BOMB 2 

I AL WAYS? KE&P 




THB SKY WOLFiS SSMf- PLANE PEEL-SI 
OFf= FROM IT'S MAT^ri?,. "^^ 




BLIND 
BULLS-EYE 



BY 

NATHANIEL 

NITKIN 



HP HE FLYING FORTRESSES 
-*- of the 31st Bombardment 
Squadron were Iready for their 
next mission. The bombers were 
lined up on the runway of a 
hastily-built, airport in Darwin, 
Australia. They were protected 
from air sight by a camouflage 
netting over them. 

But if one of the Flying For- 
tresses could talk, it would tell 
about heated arguments between 
its pilot and bombardier. Lieu- 
tenant Paul Henderson, the 
bombardier, had earned his com- 
mission the hard way. The pilot, 
1st Lieutenant* J infmy Haldane, 
was a West Pointer and a blue- 
blood. He hated to take orders 
from a man who became an of- 
ficer through the O.T.C When 
a Fortress was over a target, 
the pilot was bofcnd to obey the 
bombardier's direction — it was 
as simple as that. 

• • * 

It was one of the hottest days 
that the isolated outpost of Dar- 
win ever knew — a day when 
heat and loneliness got into men's 
nerves A good bombing mission 
would change all that, but never- 



theless, at the moment the plane 
crews' tempers were badly frayed. 
Paul accidentally stepped on 
Jimmy's foot as the pilot was 
reclining in a camp chair. Jimmy 
yelped with pain and sprang to 
his feet. His face darkened with 
fury. Without a word , he si ammed 
into Paul with swinging fists. 

• • • 

Both Jimmy and Paul were 
athletes, hard -boned and with 
tough muscles. They slugged it 
out, exchanging hammer-like 
blows without flinching. 

Then the squadron CO,, Colo- 
nel Hammond, came running out 
of his office. 

"Attention!" the colonel bel- 
lowed. 

The two stopped' fighting and 
saluted. 

"At ease !*' the colonel snapped. 
"Who is responsible for this? 1 ' 

"It's my fault," Jimmy said. 
"I attacked him first, sir." 

"Don't believe him, sir," Paul 
interrupted. "It's my fault." 

"Enough," Colonel Hammond 
barked. "Go to your quarters 
and . . ." 

Suddenly the loudspeaker 



blared: "Squadron 31, man your 
planes! Squadron 31, man your 
planes!" 

* * * 

THE two young men won a re- 
prieve' and were curtly ordered 
to their ship, Sky King. Soon 
they were racing at high alti- 
tude, keeping a tight sections 
formation with the other bomb- 
ers, toward the Japanese naval 
outpost of Bougainville in the 
Solomons. Intelligence had re- 
ported a strong enemy naval 
force, including a battleship, 
there. 

And the Sky King's job was 
to bomb the battleship. 

During the whole trip neither 
Paul nor Jimmy talked to each 
other* The bomber's crew felt 
the tension uneasily. Sergeant 
O'Hara, the radioman, tried to 
break the- ice with some wise- 
cracks, but his jokes fell flat, 
which was unusual because the 
Irishman's wit was sharp 

Then they reached Bougain- 
ville. But the port was hidden by 
a heavy rain squall that blank-* 
eted the Japanese warships. To 
wait for the squall to lift would 



use up so much gas that the For* 
tresses would not be able to re- 
turn. They had no choice but to 
bore through the squall and 
bomb the warships as best they 
could. 

All the time Paul had been 
studying the layout of the har- 
bor and the positions of the war- 
ships whenever lightning flashed. 
Now he had what he wanted, and 
he switched on the inter-ship 
phone : 

"Lieutenant, change to course 
three-five-zero." 

'The heck you say!" Jimmy 
retorted. "I won*t leave forma- 
tion to satisfy your desire to 
sight-see this dump," 

"Not sight-seeing, please," 
Paul said wearily. "I've got to 
get a bead on that battleship." 

"Do you mean you can see 
through this darned squall?" 

"No, sir/' Paul admitted. "But 
I've got everything figured. Please 
change to new course three-five- 
six." 

Muttering under his breath, 
Jimmy swung the big Fortress 
from formation toward north by 
west, and held her on course. 
Paul studied his stop watch, and 
then pressed the bomb release 
button. 

• • • 

Tons of armor-piercing bombs 
hurtled from the Sky Kings 
open bomb bays. They disap- 
peared into the black squall. 
Then one of them must have gone 
through the Japanese battleship's 
smokestack, for suddenly there 
was a terrific explosion, followed 
by a violent shaft of flame. When 
debris stopped falling, Bougain- 
ville Harbor was lit by a furious 
sheet of fire. 

The Japanese battleship was 
burning wildly! 



' Instantly the other Flying For-" 
tresses fell into course runs, and 
dumped demolition bombs on 
the enemy warships. Even Jimmy 
swung his ship about to give 
Paul a chance to drop their re- 
maining bombs on the stricken 
battleship. 

• • * 

THE mission was over and 
the Flying Fortresses banked 
about, holding to tight forma- 
tion against the expected attack 
from the Zero fighters that would 
pierce the squall to get at the 
bombers, • 

Except for the Sky King, which 
had gone off formation. Now she 
was a lone wolf upon which the 
Zeros ganged, in an effort to get 
her before she joined the safety 
of the formation. 

Paul abandoned his bombar- 
dier's post and grabbed the ma- 
chine guns of the fore turret, He 
steeled himself to meet the whine 
of enemy slugs. At this time most 
of the fighting was in the rear, 
and Paul heard the yelps of the 
sergeant gunners as they got a 
Zero apiece. 

But it was a hopeless task. For 
the Zeros were so many, and the 
giant bomber was alone. 

Suddenly Jimmy changed his 
flying tactics. He yelled through 
the phone: 

"Hang on, men!" I'm going to 
show these babies something they 
don't expect.** 

Before Paul knew it, he was 
thrown off balance against the 
hard edge pf his turret cockpit. 
His safety belt held him in place. 
When he recovered his wits, he. 
realized that the Sky King was 
doing a climbing turn with a 
twist I 

He found a group of Zeros 
straight ahead of Him, He aimed 



his sights at them and let his ma- 
chine guns go. 'He saw slugs con- 
verge on the nearest Zero and 
pulverise the Jap job's thin hide, 
Then the Zero stalled and heavy 
black smoke shot forth from its 
engine cowling. 

The Japs were surprised, too. 
The Sky King charged through 
them, every machine gun yam- 
mering wildly, Here and there a 
Zero plunged to the sea, leaving 
behind a trail of smoke. 

The Zeros broke formation 
and fled from the Flying Fortress 
as though it were a sky dragon. 

Then Jimmy swung about and 
coaxed more power out of his 
four engines. He joined his squad- 
ron half an hour later. 

When they were returning to 
Darwin, Jimmy said: 

"You aren't a bad guy t Paul. 
How were you able to plant a 
bomb in the Jap battle-wagon's 
smokestack without seeing the 
ship?" 

Paul shrugged. "It isn't hard, 
Jimmy, I spotted the ship and 
figured how long it would take 
us to get in the right position. I 
always was good in math at 
school, see?" 

* • k 

"I see," Jimmy said. "But it's 
a new one on me," 

"But you aren't so bad your- 
self," Paul said. "What made you 
think of charging at the Nips as 
though you had a P-40?" 

"Oh, nothing," Jimmy said 
idly. "I always wanted to be a 
fighter pilot. I used fighter tac- 
tics, that's all. The brasshats 
said I wasn't fit for a fighting 
plane. Ha!" 

The former enemies looked at 
each other, then grinned. Jimmy 
put out his hand and Paul 
gripped it warmly. 




OFF THE COAST OF AMERICA, A NAD U-BOAT 
DRIFTS ALONG THE SURFACE , . 




WHILE OVER THE OCEAN, A 600 MILE- 
\AN-HOUR PLANE WARS THROUGH 
SPACE . . 



THAT DEAD NAZI CAME OFF SOME 
U-BOAT. « BUT THERE'S NO 
SIGN OF IT AROUND MERE.' 



AT WE CONTROLS, JACK 
GATUNG, BETTER 
KNOWN AS THE BALO 
EAGLE, 



FUEL'S RUNNING LOW- 
GUESS I'D BETTER HEAD 
SACK AND TAKE AN- 
OTHER CRACK LATER 



"S 



AS THE BALD EAGLE WINGS HOMEWARD. 



AH. 'AN AIRPLANE 
SPOTTER S' HEADQUARTERS 
ON THAT BUILDING? 
THINK I'LL GIVE 'EM 

A LITTLE SCARE? 





WHY, I'LL BET THE WHOLE DEFENSE 
SYSTEM IS ROCKED ASLEEP SV 
THOSE CARDS.. IT MEAN 

SOMETHING'S GOING TO 

WAPPENJ 




ON A SCREAM INQ POWCR DIV£ t THE 
BALD EAGLE MACHINE* GUNS 
THE B OMBS , EXPLODING THgM f 




HAT MAI LET'S SEE 
HIM STOP OER 
DESTRUCTION 



WITH THE SPEED OF 
LIGHT, THE BALD 
EAGLE DARTS 
THROUGH THE aWB&. 
> . eco&//>/G A BULL'S- 
EYE ON &V£RV BOMB. 





THEN. THE CANNON IN WE NOSE 
OF THE FLVIjVG COFFIN ROARS.. 




THE NAZI BOMBER EX' 
PLODES TO BITS . . 



THAT'S THE END OF THE 
FUEHRER'S ONE-MAN 
BLITZ OF AMERICAJT 




WHILE OUT AT SEA, THE U-BOAT 
AWAITS THE RETURN OF THE 



HERR COMMANDECf I GOOTf 
LOOKfA PLANE ,-^TTMUST 
BE CAP- 
TAIN NfKOL! 
MERE'S WHERE 
V£ HEAR SOME 
GOOD NEWS' 







THEN. ■ MEMBE&S OF THE DEFENSE 
POLICE. TRUOGE tNTO THE, MtOTY 
DARKNESS OF A PETRI Ft EO 

FOREST, 



i'm so glad that 
my5terv plane 
shot them down. 

i hopeoear 
Sylvia is sape 

AT HOMEf 





WITH THE BATS CLINGING TO IT, THE 
BLACK ANGEL. SKILLFULLY 
?OOMS H£R f>LANE\ OUTS/OB 
AGA^Mf 




A TAG ON 



SKELETON'S HAND SHOWS., 



AH f THE NA^IS 
WHO WERE IN THIS 
BOMBER ARE 
STfLL ALIVE P 



"THAT'S 

WHAT 

YOU 

"THINK?? 




F HANDS UP PLEASE/ VW*V IN-^ 

CONVENIENT IF HONORABLE 

ONS JWFUfi*5^THt5'PeR50N 

B&Cr TO RPAA/NO THAT THMd 

' AR& MACHINE GUNS PCHN7EP. 




TA//5 PERSON 9&QS TO WELCOME 
THS FOOLISH ONE THAT HB 
SAW APPROACHING/ 7mS /SLANPi 




BEG PAROON^BUT OBATHLSSS 
BRA/tflS Ati INCOflRECl 7ERM,7Ht$ 
PERSON'S NAME IS H/P&RO QKAPQk 
I WAS HUWUAT&& WHEN THE 
AMERICAN CQMtyANDBR PERRY 
OP0NB& OUR HONOR A BLB 

JAPAN TO LOW-BORN 



V 




MY BOPY Pl&P 
BUT MY BRAIN WAS REMOVER 
IT HAS AMAZ/N& PoWEf&..,AS 
x mt-L prove 7& you, 
FOOL&H 
one// J r\TS THH 
BRAIN OF , 
A MADMAN/ 




SUPPBNLV AN QRPBR COMBS FROM 7H£ 0RAM& 
LGXJP£PEA!CEg 



ATTENTION.' ALL FlGHTffP PLANES WILL 
TAKE OFF NOW— THB LEAPER WILL LEAD 
SQUADRON*-. BUT HE'LL, STAY A /M-E 
AHEAP OF FORMAT/ON...- 




HAlHAl THES& NIPPISS TH/NK 
I'M THEIR LEADER/ THEYRB 
FOLLOWING? MS LIKE BLIND 




KMM- THERE'S TW£ LLS. 
AIRPLANE CARRIER BUNKEK 
HILL, JUST AS I FI&UREP/ 
HOPE THEIR FIGHTERS 
NOT IM THE AJRj OR IT'U- 
SPOIL MY PLAN/ 





OV TW ffUA/K*% HiLL'S M 



EJ| 



r WHAT TH&. THERE'S AN 

AIRACQ3RA COMfN6 JN/ ANP 
A WHOLE FLI6HT OF* JAP * 
XEROS FOLLOWING HIM 



DOWN /MAN YOUR STATIONS J 




{AS TUB JAPS APPROACH "THE CARRIER 



TMI6 PEH50N IS' BEWILDERED/ BUT WE MUST 
NOT QUESTION SUPERIORS ORDERS/OUR • 
SQUADRON LANDS ON AMERICAN SHIP- 
WE HAVE PROBABLY CAPTURED /T/ 



AS TWE FLYIN3 DUTCHMAN AN& OFFICERS 
WATCH THE 'JAPS LAMP 



INCREDIBLE/ I CANT 

believe my eyes/ 



ha/ha/ japs poiim 

THBfB LEADERS 
0LINPLY//F -iOU RE- 
MOVE THEIfc LPAPEE 
THEY DON'T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO/ 



H 



YOU'RE COIN 6 TO RAID SALf? 
LISTEN, IT'S ^ TRAP/ BUT I'LL 
'LEAD tOUR PAW BOMBERS 
JO A TARGET THAT5 RESPON 
SlBLE FOE SABOTAGING YOUR 
MESSAGES/ 



7HS FLYING PUTCHMAN LEA& 
THE US, PIVS 0OM&ERS TO 

JAVA. j, ■ 

-'THE TARGETS A 




NP f SO COMBS THEENP OF THE JAPS' 
PBATHLESS BRAIN, BUT EVENTS OF NEW 
' TERROR OHALLEN&E -THE FLYING PJTCHMA&- 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE QFAiR FI&HTB&S 
GOM/CSf 

1 11 I ■ "■ « W | llW l 'l | l^ 



